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by the Druse elders, venerable In white turbans and long
black cloaks. Since the law of the Druses is that the
elders must always maintain their dignity and never show
emotion, they neither sang nor participated in the cere-
monies. The singing was all to the same tune, a sort of
melodious couplet in four-four time, with the last note of
each line elided. The words were verse, either written
or extemporized on the spot, in honor of the dead man. A
chorus of four men only, walking immediately behind the
coffin, tried over a new couplet, and after they had prac-
tised it a half-dozen times, they gave the sign and the
procession began to sing it like a Greek chorus.

The songs were neither in praise of God nor in suppli-
cation to God. They were merely expressions of praise
for the dead man and sorrow for his family. Daoud told
me that they must stick close to facts. In this case, the
only traits that could be praised were the dead man's
physical strength, his courage in war, and his generosity;
it seems that he had not been pious or prosperous or par-
ticularly intelligent.

The first couplet they sang was:

Whom is Allah taking today?
Perhaps it is Antar, that great warrior.

Since Antar was one of the great Arab warriors and heroes
before the time of Mohamet, to suggest that the soul
of Said Najar was the soul of Antar was a tribute to his
strength in battle.

Other couplets ran in this wise:

A lion is dead

And the forest is in darkness.